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With the Annual Parish Meeting to follow, I don’t intend to preach a full sermon, for our 

meeting, I trust, will be a sermon that we speak to each other.  Nevertheless, I can’t help but say a few 

words about our readings. 

Luke tells us that Jesus came to his home town, where initially he was received with 

amazement and pride.   But then he began to make reference to the great spiritual leaders of Israel’s 

past, Elijah and Elisha, and to the times when they reached out and expressed God’s love, not to their 

own countrymen, not to their own tribe, but to the other, to foreigners. 

And Jesus asks the obvious rhetorical questions: weren’t there Jewish women in need during 

the time of the famine when Elijah fed that foreign woman from a neighboring country?     Weren’t 

there Israeli men in need of healing when Elisha cured the commander of the Syrian army? 

That was not what people wanted to hear.  They wanted comfort for themselves, and they 

wanted to go on doing things the way they always had.  But Jesus was asking them to go beyond 

themselves, to a new place, and to accept a new mission to reach out beyond their own confines. 

Today, in this part of the Pemigewasset Valley of New Hampshire, it is not just St. Mark’s 

Church that is being asked to find themselves in a new place with a new mission, but the Church of 

the Holy Spirit as well.  Our bishop and, I believe, the gospel, are challenging all of us to move 

beyond our comfort zones and the ways we’ve always done things, to find new forms of worship, 

new modes of nurturing both young and old, and new expressions of being on mission together.    

And you know what? We don’t really know where that will lead.  But we do know how we are to act. 
 

The 13th chapter of Paul’s letter to the Corinthians that was our Epistle reading this morning 

contains the great hymn of love.  That bit of scripture is often used at weddings, but Paul was not 

writing about the love between a couple.  No, he was speaking directly and firmly to a congregation 

of Christians that was in conflict, writing to them about who they were called by God to be and 

where being God’s people might be leading them. 
 

So what is his advice?   He was saying: you need to love one another, and oh, but by the way, 

let me tell you what that love is and what it is not. 
 

 Love is patient. 
 

It is not jealous and arrogant.   It doesn’t envy what the other has, nor is it prideful about what 

it has and the other lacks. 
 

 Love is kind. 
 

 It is not arrogant or rude.  It does not insist on having its own way.   It never says, “My way or 

the highway.”  It doesn’t point out the wrongs or the deficiencies of the other, but rejoices in the truth 

that we share. 
 

 Love believes, love hopes, love endures. 

 The two congregations of the Pemigewasset Valley are joined in belief.  We live together in 

hope, not despair.  And we will endure as we journey together.  Where that will lead, none of us 

knows.  But we are people of the Way.  And we are on the way together with Christ. 



I want to add one other piece of scripture to your hearing today.  And I intentionally use the 

King James Version, for there are expressions, common even to this day that came to us from the 

King James Version, including the notion that one shouldn’t “hide your light under a bushel.” 
 

“Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set on a hill cannot be hid. Neither do men light a candle and 

put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick; and it giveth light unto all that are in the house.  Let your light so 

shine before men, that they may see your good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven.” 
 

Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set on a hill cannot be hid.     

The people of St. Mark’s and Holy Spirit are not invisible.  The communities of Ashland and 

Plymouth are already asking what is going on, and they will see what you do.  Don’t hide your light. 

 In a first century Palestinian home, light usually came from a single candle, but it wasn’t a tall 

beeswax candle.  The light of a house came from a burning wick that floated in a bowl filled with oil.  

It looked something like a low gravy boat.  And when people left their homes, they didn’t extinguish 

the light; instead they covered it with an earthen bushel to protect it and the things it might burn. 

But when you go out, Jesus said, don’t cover your light.  No, let everyone see God’s reflection, 

God’s light, in your lives.   And he’s not talking about some kind of light that we have to generate by 

ourselves.  No, you are light already, he reminds us.  Each and every one of you is a reflection of 

God’s light and God’s love for the world.  Just be people who love; just be yourselves. 
 

Jesus preached about experiencing the Kingdom of God now, today.  And what I think he 

meant by “kingdom” was not some future happiness beyond this life, but rather our encounter with 

God in the here and now. So that’s what he kept repeating, and it is what I will keep repeating:  

Live without fear.  Don’t be afraid to go in a new direction, for the Kingdom of God, our encounter 

with God, is right here, right now, in the new place and the new ways that we will do things.    

And in such an encounter, no one remains unchanged, as we reflect that encounter and show forth 

God’s light and God’s love for all the world to see. 

           Amen. 

 


